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	Don't Say

Chapter 1

I get out from the car and stand in the front yard looking at the house in front me. The house kind big and its two stories.

Kind from outside the house looks somehow comfy. I walk behind my case worker Bill. He rings the bell then the door open and two women show up and let us come in. I look around the house it looks nice, there photo of the family in the wall, the house look clean and everything tide up. I keep observe while the adult talk until my name mention I look up and both of them looking at me.

"So, Will this Lena and Stef you will live here in this house." Bill introduce me to Lena and she smile at me, knowing she genuinely smile I smile back to her.

"Hi, I'm lena why don't you come inside I'l make you something to eat." I nod as a respond and follow her inside the house.

Stef Pov

"So, what his stories since he doesn't here anymore" Stef asked to Bill.

"Um, well he from an abused home where his mother had a boyfriend name Fred that keep hit them and a little while ago his mother died cause OD while his Father abondened him three year ago and there's no family that want to keep him so he ended up in foster system. And one more things he doesn't talk to anyone except very few words"

Stef keep mental note to see where his hit even her job as a cop case like many around the world but it still hard for her to see a kid hurt especially since her a mother too.

"So here he's bag and some of his file still in the house or the office so I gonna bring it to you as soon as I can."

"And listen he's been alone for week before the CPS come and get him." As soon Bill said Stef become worry.

"What do you mean alone for a week? Does someone know the neighbour or the adult?" Of course that stupid question but she already said.

"Stef you don't listen there no adult. He's smart kid he's keep everything under control but a week too long for 11 year old boy and It said that Fred come drunk inside the house, start to beating him again the neighbour start to call the police and you know the rest."

"Okay, bye Bill." Stef close the door and go to the kitchen with her wife.

Lena pov

I watched Will come with me into the kitchen stall while trying to make conversation with him only received with nod or simple yes/no. He sits in the kitchen table with a blank expression that I can't read. It makes me why a kid can hide him emotion so well and he makes me remember Callie when the first time she comes here. As I prepare the Dinner he starts to speak.

"Um, do you want a help?" He asks timidly in very nervous tone.

"Yes, you can help me set the plate and the fork here." I offered him the plate and the fork, I'm little bit surprised that he offered a help but since he look like just sit maybe uncomfortable maybe moving will let him more relaxed.

"This your first foster home right?" He nods "I have 2 kids that foster then adopted, you will meet them later." I asked breaking the silence trying to talk to him more.

"Nice" I say.

"Are you and Stef a couple?" He asks with very cautios tone look like he still tense.

"Yes, we are being together for 10 year long."

"Wow" Says Will that somehow amuse with that story.

"Why you say wow."

"You know, it's ten year yet you guys still... close."

Stef Pov

I came to the room and seeing Will help Lena remind Brandon when he still little, he is mama boy, always want to help. I walk to the fridge take out the juices.

"Good job, bud." While I try to ruffle his hair, he winces and drops the plate in the table the second I want to touch him and I can hear him say "Don't hit." It broke my heart seeing how this child so scare to me and seeing his reaction it just hurt.

"Hey, honey its okay no one gonna hurt you here okay." Lena quickly talk to to him trying to calm him down but he doesn't listen instead he crawl under the table and start to collect the broken plate with he's shaky hand, I quickly take his hand before he's gonna hurt himself.

"Hey its okay let me take care of this, its fine, its fine its okay." I look at him he looks so scare just because he drops a Chinese. I look at his hand make sure it was okay but found there was blood in it.

"Will, let me see your hand please."

He gives his hand and I look the blood come from the palm.

"Why don't you go to Lena she gonna clean your cut okay." He nod and Lena bring him to living room.

Will Pov

I sat in the sofa while Lena takes the emergency kit and sat in front of me.

"Could you roll up your sleeve a bit?" Rolling up my sleeve I didn't realize that my all my scar gonna be seen I quickly fold it back to minimum. I Check on Lena thank god that she still looking something in the emergency kit.

"I'm sorry." I said almost in whisper.

I really don't know how to react, I still scared for this whole situation and I don't know this people and I not calm down yet.

"Will, look at me." She pulls my chin when I don't respond to her, I look at her eye but I know there no evil there but I still couldn't trust.

"No one gonna hurt you here, listen no one. It's safe here okay." She tries to emansiphas every word and since it's so sincere I try to trust her.

"Okay." While trying get rid of my tears, I'so scared I can't really control myself.

After we finish me sit there look my newly fresh bandaged.

"Why don't you sit up here wait till dinner ready?" She got up and walks until I stop her.

"Um, where's the bathroom?" Hestintaly I ask Lena. She just smile and told me where the bathroom is. I let out sigh and looking my reflection on the mirror. It's a mess my hair scramble all over the place, my eyes all red and puffy and my clothes were dirty.

The sink open up and i let the water wash my other hand. I quickly wash my face too. Getting out from the bathroom I sit on the chouch and lay down there imdietaly fell asleep.

Stef Pov

"How, was it? His all right?" I said come from my mouth as Lena come in the kitchen and she nod as an answer, even if I my heart told to not to attached but somehow I can't help to really care about this boy.

"Yes, he is fine now but I found a bruise in his hand when I take a look at his hand." As Lena talk Will come out from the bathroom and fell asleep right away in the sofa.

Stef sigh and look at Lena "How about we talk this later and start to prepare dinner." Stef suggest and realize they gonna be late so they start to work in silent.


End file.
